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The Error of the Stork.
BY J THOMAS.

Johar.n was a funny fat little Dutch boy.
t>ut on this bright autumn day he did not

iwp anything very bright or very funny.
Ills p ipa had a great deal of money, and'
Johann had ever so many playthings, but
yet he felt very, very lonely.
An! truly I do not blame him. for his

mamma was upstairs with a headache, and
the Uttle boy had not a thing to do except
to wander from one room to the other. And
doesn't the house seem gloomy when the
dear mother is not there to cheer it with
her sunshiny face**
Joris. Johann's playmate, had one little sis¬

ter. and yesterday the stork had stopped at
his house and left another. That was what
Joh'inn was thinking, ami there w-^re two
big tears in his eyes quite sure that the
stork had made a mistake in the houses
and had given Joris the little sister Johann
had wanted for H) long.
Of all birds the little Holland children

love stork.4* the beat, for they are told, as

soon as they are old enough to listen to

* ries. that the good storks bring the ba¬
bies if you ever cross the wat rs and go
to Holland you will see away up on top of
the high chimneys of the houses nests built
out of straw and sticks; and on the nests
stand the long-legged long-billed birds.
Often eggs «»r baby storks are in the nests.
The people like to have the birds build near
them f«»r they think it is a sign that hap¬
piness and good luck will come to them.

I-ast spring the storks had built In the
chimney of Johann's house, and he had
watched them tad hoped that it meant
they would bring a baby to his h(«se.
He sllpfx d his f* et Into the wooden shoes

.liat s*t». d on the doorstep and stole over to
l'*»k at th" pincushion on Joris' front door.
The pinrushi<>n. you know, is a sign in Hol¬
lar.*! i* l aJ>y has arrived in the house,
«»r as iht Holland boys and girls say, that
the stork lias been there.
This rushlon was of almost as much in-

teres? to Johann as to Joris. and as he

Sd^and to£wm J he woman^said h^ |
everybody 1-aves hi* woo^n clip-cUP? *the doorstep. the boys tiptoed, hand In
hand. Into a room where nune »a*«

ha peep at a tiny red oft>ject. To tell i"«

troththis little red creature w«n t *M»»
beautiful. But Johann grfzed at It wuTnglng eyes. If only-the stork hadn. t.
rnnHf thG TlliSt ilk®.

TrtrlaIn little-boy fashion Johann an< Jorfc
lov-d rarh other a great deal, and after
they left the room which held the wonder¬
ful bundle Johann to:d Joris how sure ne
was that the stork had popped at the
wrong house. This made Jons
thoughtful. He wanted ^ te-by Wm®1';but there did seem some in
Joaann said, for it was hardly fair to have
two sisters and Johann none.

,"Come. Johann." s»!d Joris brlghenl»s
up. "we'll climb the stairs and tell i e
storks about it. and that you so much wan.
3 rp^they ran into the attic waere
through an opening in the roof, they could
catch sight of the birds. Then the two lit¬
tle boys told their story. old mother
stork hearing their voices, stood very st'U
upon one foot and crooked her head on one
side just as though she understood ev

*The cnildren felt better after that.for
Joris was sure he had done all he cou
make up for the mistake, if a mlstake lt
had been And Jclrann was sure thU the
stork would rrmember him next time
An hour later he started for home, out

when he turned in at the front gate and
looked up a; the front door he sat fightdown on the brick walk and rubbed his
eves For what do you think he saw on
the door? Just what he had been wishinglo see ever since he could remember only
Instead of one there were two. ^ es. two
pincushions of different colors were on the
door, and two pincushions must mean two
babies. That was exactly what it oio
mean It was a sign that two babies.a
boy and a gtrl-had come to the house.
There mav be many happy little hoys in

this country and In the countries across the
water but I do not believe there was e. er
another so happy as Johann when ne look¬
ed down at the two puckered, red faces by
his mamma's side.
"Joris and 1 told the mother stork, and

she did bring the l>abies, one new one and
.,ne to make up for the mistake! cried
Johann. nestling his tow-head close to Ills

mAnd his mother smiled on him as only
mothers who understand all there is in lit¬
tle boys' hearts can smile.

How First Oyster Came to Be Eaten.
The man who nte the first oyster must

have been very brave, for certainly the
best thing about an oyster is not Its
looks. The story runs that a man thrust
his forefinger into an Of>en shell he found
on the seashore. The oyster, whose shell
it was, was very ajigry and closed it on
the fingers of the man to his astonish¬
ment and pain Tt took a great deal of
wrenching to liberate the finger, which
was considerably injured in the opera-
tion The man put his finger in his mouth
to lessen the pain, and thus learned the jtaste Having learned it he smashed all
the Shells with stones and devoured their
contents. He ate oysters until he was
completely filled. Afterward whenever
this man was hungry he went to the oys¬
ter bank and from being thin and wiry
became fat and rosy. His neighbors^ not¬
ed the change, and one day followed him
to his retreat near the sea. There they
learned the reason, and many of them
fell into the same habits. The secret once
out it spread abroad with great rapidity.
The oyster-eating habit was inaugura ed
and has come down to us. W hen all this
occurred the story does not say. History
though lets us know that oyster eating
was known to the ancient Greeks and Ro¬
manswho thought very highly of oys¬
ters as articles of diet.

A Life for a Life.
A well-known man was recently saved

from death by a mouse. One of these
troublesome little pests was nibbling in
the room where the gentleman slept. A
trap was set. In the night the mouse
came, the bait was seized, the trap door
fell with a crash. The man awoke to "n*Jthe room full of gas. which hud escaped
from a half-turned burner.
The nicest part of this story (which is a

true one) is that the gentleman said he
believed that a life demanded another
life. Consequently the mouse was re-
leased with only a sprained paw. Let us
hope that the incident taught him to be¬
ware of traps in the future, no matter
how good the cheese smells.

1 >: >.> J,.|: ilt»w t picture of a goat r«rt on his slat* aa you are It. "That picture ahowa."
MM J.JiliOr. "the name Kan Inventor. the uaiue of the flrat thin* he Invented which brought him
fame and the date of Ms Invention. Head the underlined words only. Yod all know what It la, for,
beside* studying about It iu history, you bare all a 'en pictures of the article. If not the real thing
licelf "

leather told the rlaaa that all who could not guess It muat ba very "decae." Ara you denae,
too, or ran lua aolve this?

A WILD RIDE.
THE TRl'E STORY OF A THRILLING EXPK

BIENCE.
BY W. 8. WALLACE.

Willis, the son of Mr. Boker, the station
agent, had been given a new bob sled for
his birthday, and he was anxious to try it.
So on a certain Saturday he gathered to¬

gether a few boon comrades who were glad
of a ride or two. and tried all the hills in
town. In succession. At length Forest street
alone remained unconquered, and thither
Willis and company bent their steps. The

Meteor, as the bobsled was called, proved
so fast that the longest hills seemed too
short to its owner. Forest hill, however,
could be coasted for a half mile.that is,
from the last turn by the Bell house clear
down to the railroad tracks, where the sta¬
tion stood.
The hill was crowded with merry coasters

when Willis started .up. He knew that
above the bend the road continued to as¬

cend the mountain side for two more miles,
and it was suggested to him on the way
up that no one hid ever yet dared to coast
the whole distance.
"Roys," cried Willis, eagerly, "I dare!"
There was a shout of-deriskm. .

"Yes, I think I'll try It; who'll go with
mo"" he cried, defiantly. "Volunteers want¬
ed to ride the Meteor from the top of the
mountain."
At first the boys shied, but presently Wil¬

lis had chosen three other boys to ride with
him, and after cautioning the ooasters to
wvitch out for him, departed for the Dp,
two miles away.
"Ooh," cried a little girl when th°y had

gone, "it will go so fast we shan't see it at
all."
"Yep." said another with vague notions of

speed. "It will go five miles a second."
The boys trudged silently up, up, up, until

at last they came out on a level space.the
top of the hill. Willis put Fenn Bro't r on

the brakes in the rear, took the wheel
himself, and the Meteor was ready for what
was to prove its last performance as a bob¬
sled. Now. the coasters had cleared the
road and posted a boy at the railroad cross¬
ing to warn sleighs, carriages and groccry
wagons of the meteoric danger; so that
V\ i 1 lis felt quite safe as the Meteor dropped
gently over the crest.
"We're off." cried Willis. "If any one

wants to quit he better tumble off now.'
No one did. and tlie swift Meteor, true to

its name, began to gather way at once. The
first turn was passed on the 'Inside in good
style, and the snow began to whirl into
their eyes in earnest. But the deep 3tio\v
up on the mountain had drifted in'.o the
road, preventing high speed. At the secc.nd
turn the Meteor ?wung dangerously near
the bank, and now the road became
smoother. The boys saw the trees merely
as long blurred shadowy things; the speed
was increasing with each yard, and now the
riders could see the last turn at the Bell
house, with a crowd of delighted coa^te*rs
on the banks. Willis felt, that the worst
was over and called for brakes, but the
bobsled did not slo-w up at all. It was hard
to steer it at all now. and as th*5 Meteor
shot by the Beli house it ran far up on the
bank, nearly going over a fifteen-foot wail.
The boys merely saw two lines of black as
they whizzed through the cheering crowd
and took the last turn.
T ie Meteor took the last stretch with a

bound that nearly left Fenn behind. He
applied the brakes, there was a slight jerk.
and the gear broke. With a straight run of
a half mile to the bottom before them, and
the Meteor going 150 fast that its riders had
to cling on desperately, the brakes had
broken. Willis did not know It, but they
were at that moment going faster.much
faster than the Limited Express that passed
through the town daily at noon. It was
no fun now.only a terrible suspense, with
the certain outlook of a crash against the
station wall at the end.

\\ ill's felt queer. He could now see noth¬
ing but straight black and white lines, like
ruled pencil lines, rushing upward between
the front runners. Once for a brief second
he lost control of the wheel, and in that
second the Meteor crossed the road, tore
up on the bank, swerved, and returned to
its path, every boy on it was as white as
paper. Willis felt responsible, and he saw
too, that the boy placed i^the hill bottom
was dancing about wildly. The last few
yards of road slipped away as if jerked
from under, and at that instant a horse
and sle<igh turned into Forest street, it
was all over in a flash of red and white.
The Meteor, going faster than the man in
the sleigh, faster than any one ever saw
anything going before wheeled out of a
cloud of snow dust, struck the sleigh side¬
ways, passed under the horse and hurled
itself, empty, against the station wall,
win re it was dashed into a hundred pieces
The great ride was over, apd four plucky

foolish boys lay here and there in the snow'
But by a miracle there was little damage
done, except to the Meteor Itself. Mr. Bo¬
ker picked up his son and his comrades
and discovered thirty or forty bruises, s,ome
bad cuts and a broken arm. Willis h->d
broken his arm in two places, but it soon
knitted. And since that time no one has
coasted down Forest street, and a lprsre
sign on a tree there reads:

*
;

.

: NOTICE! j.
I K m

: Coasting forbidden on this hill, as :
: It Is very dangerous. A fine of five .

: dollars for every violation of this .

: rule.
Remember the Meteor, boys!

To do a daring act simply because it is
bold is not real bravery; when death is

ffirC" SP°rt' bravery

A Prince Who is Fond of Horses.
Ki el Frederick. prince of Prussia, and

younger brother of the crown prince of
Germany. Is considered one of the finest
horsemen of Europe. The German people
love him greatly for this, along with his
kindness to his animals, a quality some¬
times wanting when, great daring is pos¬
sess* d by boys.
When the prince was sixteen he was given

. » ? ure 71. nt the r°yal "tables and told
2 <

he could select one of the fine Arabian
poni's for his own use. He asked if he
could look after him Just as boys in lesser
stat.ons In life do with their ponies, and
his 'ather's reply was:
"I want my boys to know how to work

then."*. eveO'thing that belongs to

Elle! did care for his pony and s-pent
man., moments learning all about the needs
and nature cf horses. He discovered that
his Arabian could Jump and. riding him
one day, he cleared a four-barred fence
which greatly delighted the emperor, who
was riding with him.
A short time after this his father gave

1P1?werfu' 'anting horse. The boylooked like a midget on him. but would not
ride him for three or four days.

A?1?* needa to know you,gravely
Bald, before he makes up his mind whether
you will be kind and reasonable with him
or harsh.
After boy and horse had become acquaint¬ed he invited his father to take a ride
n his company. The two set out for a gal¬
lop through the forests. Emperor William
is regarded as a splendid horseman, but he
p.. .at.° 5cle.of frien<ls after this ride that
Eitel had given him a race for life. He
leaped ditches and hedges, took the rough¬
est roads, held his horse under perfectcontrol and won the greatest praise.
1 »

told °f thls boy that he cannot go
Into the royal stables without every horse
in the stalls turning his head and whinny-

a K'ad welcome. This is a remarkable
tribute to his tenderness of heart.

"THEM TWO."
(CotJTifcbt. 1905, by l»ui«e R. Bukcr.)

Written lor The Star.

CHAPTER V.
"Want your Sunday off?" questioned Mrs.

Burdette. staring: tn mild surprise at the
meek little orvhan.

"It you please," said Rosy, politely.
"Who put you up to it?" demanded the

mistress.
Thereupon the little boarder, who had

paused in the doorway, bounced into the
room.

"Mis. Burdette," she said. "Mary Ann
over at Mrs. Brown's gets her Sunday off,
and nobody put my sister up to anything.
Mary Ann has promised to take us places
and show us things, and she's going to
wade in the marsh to get flowers and we

intend to teach her to walk."
"G«od gracious alive!" exclaimed Mrs.

Burdette, "I might have guessed Mary
Ann was at the bottom of a Sunday off."
"She's not," said Maud, stanchiy. "She's

a nice, kind girl. If anybody's to blame
about anything you can blame me. Mrs.
Burdette."
"And I reckon It wouldn't be any very

great mistake." said the mistress. "You
can have your Sunday off. Rosy, and per¬
haps I'll be able to sit down to think in
quiet while the two of you are out of the
house."
"Thank you. Mi's. Burdette." said Rosy,

graciously.
"The latest." said Mrs. Burdette, speak¬

ing in a stage whisper to a neighbor who
dropped in for a morning chat, "is this:
Rosy's been inquiring about her Sunday off.
Don't tell me that asylum children aren't
smart: they're too smart. Mary Ann put
her up to it and Maud egged her on.

'

"Maud's the little girl boarder?" inquired
the interested listener.
"Yes," said Mrs. Burdette. "I promised

to place her in a home, but I'm afraid I
can't do it. I don't know how long the
asylum folks will let tilings go on in this
way.'
"Is Ttie other little girl satisfactory?"

asked the neighbor.
"She is and she isn't." said Mrs. Burdette.

"She's smart as she can be, and willing: but
somehow it comes to me over and over that
I'd a heap better have hired llenny Prater
and give old Suse Prater the wages that she
asked. Now. if I wanted a daughter it'd be
different. She's got the cutest hands, pret¬
tier than her sister's, though not so plump,
maybe. and it does seem a sharne to spoil
'em with dish water. Law, I'd never been
worrying about Henny Prater's hands."
"After awhile you might want her for a

daughter, Mrs. Burdette." said the neigh¬
bor.
The mistress shook her head. "No," she

said, emphatically, "I don't want that
trouble on me."
"So Mary Ann ferreted 'em out?" said the

neighbor, laughing. "Of course, she was
bound to do it."
"They're going off with her Sunday down
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to the woods and all over this part the coun-
try, I reckon." said the mistress, "and1 I
told Rosy and Maud that then'd be my
chance to think a spell."
"But, laws. Mrs. Burdette." said the

neighbor, "you're used to plenty of children
In the summer, when the boarders are here,
It seems to me that these two oughtn't to
upset you."
"It's the responsibility," sighed the mis-

tress. "Yesterday I found her laying on the
grass, with a scrap of paper and a pencil,
and she was drawing a picture, a house and
a fence and a tree. Just as natural "

"That harum-scarum little boarder girl?"
"No, Rosy. She'd washed the dishes and

put them in the cupboard and hung up kr
towels, I couldn't help thinking, to save
my soul, that the drawing was better suited
to her pretty little hands, and kind of wish-
lng !n my heart that Henny Prather was
In the kitchen taking her nap, resting i_p
for the evening."
The neighbor bade good-bye a few minutes

later, and, passing on her way. she halted
at various houses by the roadside and save
out the welcome news that Mrs. Burdette
was having a time of it with ihe ujiylum
children; that It was hardly likely the asy¬
lum would continue Indefinitely to pay
board f«r the little girl, Maud: and Mrs.
Burdette was of the opinion that nobody in
the neighborhood wo-uid want the child.
Mary Ann's Sunday off began directlj"

after her dinner dishes were washed and
pat away. She arrived at Mrs. Burdette'»
In breathless haste, wearing her new hat
and a great yellow tie. above which her
round face beamed brightly. She knocked
at the kitchen <Joor and gave a start when
it was opened by the mistress.

"I -come to see If thetii two was goln'
waikln'," she said.
"They'll .be ready soon as I give 'em a

talking to," said Mrs. Burdette.
"Yes. ma'am." said Mary Ann. sedately;"I'll wait."
"You'll wait and you'll listen." said Mrs.

Burdette.
|Yes'm," said Mary Ann.
Rosy and Maud!" called the mistress

from the hallway. "Hurry! your company'scome!"
In a minute two pairs of eager feet de¬

scended the steps^ atvl Rosy and Maud ap¬peared. They were dressed for Rosy'a Sun¬day ofT. They wore their white asylumdresses and the r sailor hats, trimmed withblue ribbon.
"You can go with Mary Ann." said the

mistress, "but, mind, you've got to take
care of your clothes. Mary Ann can walkii' the ma'sh if she chooses, but if you comeback here with your shoes muddv and yourfrocks torn, why this'll be the first andlast of the Sunday-off business."
The orphans nodded while Mary Ann said,

serenely, "They hear. Mrs. Burdette."
"Well, run along," said the mistress

"and don't forget it, that's all."
They smiled at her gratefully and walked

through the hall, down the front yard and
out the front gate, Mary Ann in "the mid¬
dle.
"If it wasn't for Sundays off." said MaryAnn, "I'd just as leave live in the moun¬

tains."
"Maybe he'll be eating his dinner," said

Maud, her blue eyes seeking the chimneytops and the tall trees.
"He don't eat no dinner till night." said

Mary Ann. "You alls don't know how styl¬
ish he is. Them city boarders wanted Mrs.
Burdette to give dinner to them at ti
o'clock, too. but she wouldn't; she ain't
gunno take no more trouble than she nas
to. But trouble's got to be took around
him. He eats what he calls lunch at din¬
ner time."
"If he'eating his hinch, we won't see

him," said Rosy.
"I think we'll see him all right," slid

Mary Ann. "It's such a bright day; he'll
be wantin' to catch sight o' his shadder."
"I never seen him but onct." she con¬

tinued. "Iftwas jest sech a pretty day as
thls'n and I had a minute to-spare. 1 run
over the fields quick as lightnin' and
sneaked up to the fence and there he was,
settin' on a bench. Then I seen him git
up and tnke a walk, then I heerd him talk
to himself, then I seen him set down agm
and write. 1 only had a minute or I'd
waited to hear his dinner bell ring for
lunch I'd like to seen hitrr go Into his
house."

"I wish we could walk in the 'front way
and ring the doorbell and be shown, tnto
the parlor," said Maud.
"Go visitin' him?1' inquired Mary Ann, in

a horrified voice.
Maud nodded.
"Well," said Mary Ann. "you asylum

folks have more spunk thair we'tms In
these parts. He run two men oft "cause
they was peddlers."
"We aren't peddlers," said Maud, proud¬

ly-
"I kind o' wish I didn't have on my yel-

ler tie." said Mary Ann, anxiously; 'It
shows so far." She whisked it off. "Girls,"
she said. "I hope the blue ribbon on your
hats don't ketch his eye. Say. you better
hide your hats. Why'd you dress in white'/
Oh, I wish we all was dressed in green
leaves."
Rosy and Maud took off their hats and

turned them so that the blue ribbons
wouldn't show.
"Now we got to climb a fence," said

Mary Ann. "You two be keerful not to
tear your frocks. Don't let's talk no
more."
They climbed the fence, carefully and si¬

lently. and silently and carefully they fol¬
lowed Mary Ann's stooping figure, theirs
also stooping, between palings and very
high grass. In this way they reached the
side of the great house. Once Mary Ann
turned and put her fingers to her lips and
oi ce she said "Ssssh!" as if they were in
imminent danger.
Suddenly the leader of the perilous expe¬

dition paused, pressed her face to the pal¬
ings and made a pantomimlcal movement
of complete satisfaction and gazed rapt-
bound.
Seated on a rustic bench under a spreading

tree was a gentleman, tall and broad. He
wore a skull cap; his back was toward
them: they could smell cigar smoke.
"When will he get up?" whispered Maud.
"Ssh!" commanded Mary Ann. "We got

to wait."
They waited a long time. Then the gen¬

tleman rose, walked deliberately toward
the house and entered by a side door. TheyJ
had seen nothing but his back.
"There!" exclaimed Mary Ann, raptur¬

ously, "we done caught him."
Rosy and Maud were terribly disappoint¬

ed.
"I wanted to see his face." said Rosy.
"I wanted to hear him talk to hlmselt, '

said Mau<J.
"Well'll come back again next Sunday

off," said Mary Ann. "I think we seen a
lot. He went in to his lunch and nary bell
rang for him; he just looked at his watch.
He won't git up from the table In no big
hurry 'cause he must have the best of
everything.a powerful roast for nobody
but him. It's a wonder he don't keep some
dogs. Too mean. I reckorr!"
"He didn't look mean to me." said Maud.
"He didn't look mean to me either," said

Rosy, "but I wish we could have seen his
face.' '

After that they went for flowers, only
finding a few. to the chagrin of Mary Ann,
but the little girls from the asylum re¬
ceived with rapture the bunch of blue
swamp flowers that Mary Ann got out or
the "ma'sh."
"We had a lovely day." said Maud, as

she and Rosy bade Mary Ann good-bye,
"and if he." she pointed toward the great
hidden house and the visible chimney t()ps.
"had just turned his head around a little
we could have seen his face."
"He has beautiful hair," said Rosy.
"I b'lleve you all wish he was some kin,"

said Mary Ann.
They nodded gravely.
"I'm glad he's no kin to me," said Mary

Ann, "I'd ruther have my mountain folks
than him."
The following morning Mrs, Burdette

went off in the carryall, with Maud seat;«t
beside her. She was going to the station
to meet her first summer boarder, a young
lady from the city. Maud was to:d that,
being little, she would have to sst at the
mistress' feet on the way back, but she
said she didn't mind and was radiant.
Rosy, left to wash the breakfast dishes,

looked wistfully after the carryall. She was
wondering if the y<5ung lady from the city
would have more to do with Maud than
her, who was Maud's own sister.
"Both of them will be boarders," she

said, with a catch In her voice, "and I want
Maud to have a good time always," and
then she went to work on the dishes. Henny
Prater would have sung loudly and forgot¬
ten all her cares, if she had accumulated
ar.y, while she washed the dishes with the
mistress out of hearing, but Rosy Lawrence
thought and thought as she washed and
wiped the dishes and carefully put them
into the cupboard.
Rosy saw the carryall long before It

reached Mrs. Burdette's. and as ft drew
.near she beheld the three heads almost on
a level; Maud was sitting on the lap of the
first summer boarder.
"Both of them are boarders," she said

again, and then, looking, she gave a little
cry. A minute later she was half way
down the front yard, received In the warm
embrace of somebody who was. laughing,
for the young lady boarder was Kathy.

(T« be continued next Saturday).
¦Hpis

A Chinese Tale of Greed
BY MINKKVA 8PHXCKR IIANDT.

There was once a great artist named
Titchiou, who lived in China. He had all
the struggles with poverty that artists
everywhere experience. One day, however,
Titchiou was made happy by receiving
a summons from the mandarin, who wanted
him to paint one wall of his bed room.
This mandarin told him that his fortune
would be made when the world knew that
he had been chosen to ornament the apart¬
ment of so great a personage as a man¬
darin. Titchiou knew th!s and was glad
indeed that fame was to come to h'm at
last. He would have liked it better If he
had won a little fame and a great deal of
money, far Titchiou loved money more
than he should have done.being an artist.
After many months' work, the mandarin

summoned him to the presence of h's wife,his daughters and a company of men, high

mandarin in a voice very small and trem¬
bling.
"You have done some one a grievous

wrong." replied the dragon. "I give you a
chance to right this wrong before It !s too
late. Summon the painter Titchiou to 'h«
palace and pay him for the work he has
done Buddha orders this."
The mandarin promised, the dragon dls-

appeared and the mandarin went on hi#
way with fear and trembling.
The next day Titchiou received a sum¬

mons to appear before the mandarin. He
was congratulating himself upon the suc¬
cess of his ruse and planning what he
should do with the fortune with which he
would return from the palace. Arriving
there he was ushered Into the presence of
the mandarin, who told him that he ha<l
been ordered In the name of Buddha.the
Chinese god.to pay him a great sum of
money.
Tltchou bowed very low and replied that

he thanked him in the name of Huddha and
a lot of lesser gods.
Saying which two Chinese pages brought

In a bag full of gold coins which Tltchlo«
received with open arms, then turned to
leave the room. When he reached the
door he was stopped by a company of

in the official society of China. After com-
pigmenting; him upon the excellence of his
work he decorated him with a crystal but-
ton.a mark of great honor in China.
Titchiou was very indignant and left the

palace vowing vengeance upon the h<-ad
of the mandarin. The mandarin, he had
learned during his residence in the palace,
was a great coward and particularly afraid
of any supernatural. Knowing this, Tit¬
chiou constructed a hideous head of a
dragon so large and horrible that people
more sensible than this foolish mandarin
would have run away from it.
One night Titchiou slipped this awful-

looklng dragon over his own head and pre¬
pared to meet and frighten the mandarin
as he returned from some mission to a
neighboring province. It would be dark
when he was expected to pass that way,which fact made Titchiou's plan seem all
the more possible.
"Stop!" thundered the dragon as the

mandarin walked through the darkness.
The mandarin did as he was told. No dan¬
ger of such a fearful-looking monster not
being obeyed.
"What do you want of me?" asked the

The Parrot's Rival.
In the house of th« consul in Bangkok is

a bird that keeps up an incessant chatter
that might almost be dubbed conversation,
so clever is It. The voice of this bird is
very much like a human voice, far more so
than the parrot. The bird is called the
Mlneur or Minor. It learns much more

readily than the parrot and is as clever
at imitating as the American mocking-bird.
It whistles In exact Imitation of Its master
and sings whole songs through without
making a mistake. When it was first pur¬
chased it could only talk in Siamese, but in
a short while picked up many sentences
of Enelish.
The master of this cunning songster al¬

ways summons his servants to him by call-
ing "boy." The mineur learned to do the
same thing, with the result that the ser¬
vant was sent on a fool's errand many
times None could tell whether the master
called "boy" or the mlneur. This greatly
annoyed the servant, whose owner told him
that he need not come unless he heard the
call "boy, boy," repeated twice. In three
days' time the mineur had learned this
trick and was doing the sam« thing. Then
it was arranged that the master should
strike on the table or clap his hands as they
do in Turkey or Siam. This was too much
for the mlneur. who found that his fun was
over.

A Lapland Birthday Present.
As soon as a Lapp baby la born a reindeer

is presented to him. This reindeer Is liter¬
ally his start in life, for not only that deer,
hut all Us young.and as they grow up, all
their young deer.belong to the child. When
he is of age he has quite a herd of his own.
This custom is of much greater use to him
than if every aunt, uncle and cousin he had
In tfcs world presented him with the heavi¬
est sliver spoon they could find. Don't
you think so?

"Ttift Little Funny Man.
By Oliver Long.

There is a funny little man.
Who keeps a ahop ao queer;

You'll never guess his business right
Not if you guess a year.

In rows upon bis wooden shelves
Stand hot ilea big and bright,

AU labeled neat In printed words
Refreshing to your sight.

His sign., is fastened to the door.
Which always opens wide,

Inviting you to enter there:
"A tlrst-class shlue inside."

Perhaps you think he blacks your boots(
A second glance reveals

That, though lie Is a "polisher,"
He shiues not toes oor heels.

On«~t>ottle on his topmost shelf
Is labeled "Sunablne. strong;"

"Preserved Good Tempers'* Is the next;
The next is "Towdered Song."

"Essence of Love" and "Balm of Peace"
Come next upon the shelf;

Then "Cream of Faith." "Tincture of Joy"
All marked to "Help Yourself."

Tb» "Ointment of Ur-ieUUhneas"
And pills of "Happy Thought"

Stand near -the "Sjjlrita of Kind Words,"
Which nowhere can be bought.

Two Iron baskets large and strong
In corners of bis shop,

An Indicating finger points:
"Here *11 bad faults may drop."

If any boy or girl mj Snd
This wondrous little man

He'll help yon on your dally way
And "shine" yon all be can.

He never sends a single Mil
To tbise who seek Ma aid; .

-- '

His motto's only "Help yourself."
Oema, child, an ».» afnUM

Mfi

I

soldiers, who ordered him to drop the ha*.
He *as seized and dragged before tho
mandarin whom he had left but a few
minutes before.

JJ* Kave to egcapft from the palace
th». Ag ,° the emperor's money," said
the mandarin, "and such an act must be
punished, and I shall punish you by chop-
S^2e°Hm°Uri!}fad~Wl,h pl*Tail attachment.

^ obeyed. ThC °rdPr wa"s pT(m^

J.".* one wa>' out of this trouble.
I tfn on th* mandarin. "WhSch
I tell you about, for you are a very .>d
painter Restore the bag of gold to me
go home and bring the dragon to me make
him apologize for his lies, and I will pardon

o^wXo?°ndl,hat you paJnt an"
otner wall of my bed room on the sama

Vf}sZfnother <r>*tal button."

in h .°U dld not »ke this turn of affairs

hi k
'cast, but he had to accept or lose

his head und pigtail. A, the latter was

h,."^ h^deMl h0<1 deepIy a"a<-hed to
nis nead. he decided, to accept the mm-
darins terms and the two paintings Ira
this day60" the rnandarIns Palace to

Sewing in the Olden Days.
iou know there were no such things as

sewing machines before the civil war con¬

sequently all the stitches in the children s
clothes had to be taken by hand. A little
dress.an infant's slip.was recently ripped
nLfe'J hHW many stltch*s. the tiniest and
neatest, do you thing were found' Hv

count there were 3B7.0O0 stitches oil
»eS8, aDd the dress was not a very

elaborate one either.
r

Where Nickel Got Its Name.
The word came from the Swedish and V

connected with Old Nick, an evil spirit
The reason it Is applied to the metal we
know as nickel is because its ore which
to copper-colored, deceived the miners who
expected to obtain copper from it.
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